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Bob Fletcher and his Wile.
' I once knsw a ploughman, Bub Fletcher hii name;

Who was bid and was ugly, and io wu hi dame;

Yet they lived quite contented, and free from all Blrifa,

Dob Fletcher the ploughman and Judy hii wilo.

' Ai the mrttn streak' d the east, and the night fled away,;
' They would rise np to labor,' refresh d for the day,

And the long ol lit lark, at it rote on the gale,
' Found Bob at the date and e at the pail.

A neat little cottage in front of a grove,

Where in youth they gave their young heard up to love, ;

Wai the aolace of age, and to them doul ly dear, ;

Ai it called up the paat with a smile, or a tear.

Each tree had its thought, and the tow could impart, .

TTiat mingled n yoclh the warm with of the heart;
j j

The thorn wai atill there, and the blotaom it born, ;

And the song from its top seemed the sarne as before.

Whan the curtain of night over nature was spread, - .

And Dob had returned from the plough to his shed, ' '

Like a dove on her nett, he reposed from all earn,
' If his wife and his youngsters contented were there.,

. ..;" t . .... '

. I hare passed by the door when the evening was gray,

And the hill nd the landscape, were faded away,

A And heard (rom the cotiage, with grateful surprise,

The voice of thanksgiving, like incense arise.

And I thought of the proud, who would look down (

with scorn,,
On the neat little cottage, the grave and the thorn,
And f)t that the riches snd follies of life,

Were dross to contentment, like Bob, and his wile.

Fioni the World of Fmhlou-

; THE LOST (SHIP.

'Hirkl' said a young man to a grou;, of whicn
formed a part, sitting around the cheery fire of an inn,

and momently drowning, in gay sullies and boisterous

mirth the noise ofthe gale outside ''hark was not that
a gunt

.. Every voice in the company ceased speaking at

aonce, and every ear was turned in eager enquiry toward
the' window. The roar of the neighboring surf, and

the wiM tumult of the tempest, as it whistled & shrie-

ked without, broke distinctly on ihe hearing, but for

more than e minute, during which all listened attentive
y, nothing else was heard.

'It was only fancy, Jack,' said one . of the group,
'ynu

Tie speaker stopped short, for, at that instant, the
deep boom of a cannon out at soa, sounded distinctly
and fearfully across tho night, so that the hearers star-

ted and gazed into ech other's faces, as men might

gaze if they could listen to a voice from the dead. Nei-

ther the pen ofthe novolist, nor the pencil ofthe pain-

ter, could do justice to that look of horror. The si-

lence lasted for a full minute, and was at length broken

by the first spsaker. . ,

, , 'ITiere is a ship on the coast harkl a third gun, and

it sounds nearer than the last.'
.'And the wind is right on shore, and blowing hur-

ricane,' said another.
'God help them! but let us hurry to the coast, and

soe if we can do any thing for them,' ejaculated the first

speaker.
With ono consent the party moved toward the door,

first, however, calling to the landlord to bring lanterns

nd ropes in oase the latter might be needed. As ' the
door was opened, a gust of wind eddied into the room,
flaring the candles in their sconces, and whistling keen

ly around the corners ofthe apartment- - When the ad-

venturers stepped outside they were almost borne down
for a moment, by the. intensity of the gale, which,

weeping unchecked across tho plain that lay betwixt
the inn and the beach, burst on the house with almost
Incredible ftiry. It was snowing violently, and the
flakes hissing and spinning in the hurricane, almost
blinded, the eyes ofthe adventurers; but drawing their
ahaggy coats around them,' the compassionate traveller
bsnt their heads against the wind, and hurried to Ihe
coast, their pace increasing momently as the solemn
booming of that signal gun rose more and more distinct,
ly on the night. ..;

The shore to which they turned their stops was a
high, bold rocky coast, against which the surf was
now beating with a violence that shook the cliffs to their
base, and flung (he spray in showers over their edge a
hundred feet above the raging deop below. The party
had stood sometime, however, ou- - the summit of the
rooks before the anxious lookers out could distinguish,

ny thing through the storm, although they strained
their eyes to the utmost in the direction from which the
sounds ofthe cannon proceeded.-- , At hmgih alight
was discernible through the gloom,., and directly a
dim shadowy object, gradually assuming the outlines of
n ship flying before the tempest, started out of the mis-

ty diklaoce. For one moment she was seen driving up
toward trie speutatprs. , That moment) seeming to them

n age, was spent in a breathless horror that did not.
admit of words.; Each one involuntary clenched hia
hands tighter together, and gazed with straining eyes
nn the powerless rall that was sweeping onward with.

uch mad velocity to the pliffs at his. feel. On-- on

rhecamo, driving amid the white foam and the whiter
tempest A moment nf)re and there was u crash, fol-

lowed by s.. . shriek .that . rose evon above the storm, St
froze the vary hearts ofthe listcnors.: it ceased and the
Jiurricano slone was herd. ni ,,1 i, .. ,

.'his all ever said one ofthe listeners. 'God have
tnercy on the souls who have gone to their last account.

'Amenl' said another and again a breathless silence
followed, during which each spectator listened to bear
f there might be any survivor ofthe wreck. At length1

one spnke.-- i ni sv.m , .: ...it r,h
(.'There was a crjl'. he said. .; ..; , ; i'it founds-lik- the wail of a child.' " I v
rFtpm whatdireotion does it corns!' '' '

v' JostlWatb theSoliflVs-- bul now I lose It." '

t'Ayel d if is n woman's! toice .
' .'

.There was no doubt any longer thst t living 'being
was.crving for ktwctr from the foot of the' cliffs and
detail (enterae wtri .immediate! glowered jtwer the
edge, k Ihe. violence ofthe gale dashad them against the
rocks, arid broke'severat,' but the momentary light they
shod oil the scene below; revealed" (u tile spectators a
white figure wlituh they knew at once to J be that 'of a
fomaleielingiilg to the) fut-Hs- and 4rer)cbtd With every

IK
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wave. For an instant, and an instant only, by the

light of a lanten. lowered farlhor down the precipice,
but almost immediately sbattsred to pieces, the face of
the female had been seen can upward in earnest sup-

plication, and those who caught a mo neniary glimpse

of it said that it wu that of a yonng aod beautiful girl'
But what could be done for hert The frenzv of the
gale forbade any attempt to rescue her by descending
the clifl; and it was certain that she could not live un-

til morning exposed to' the driying snow, the intense

cold, '.he washing of the turf, and the fierce eddies of
the gale around the precipic e. The spectators looked

at each other in dismay. .And when, in a lull of the '.

hurricane, that cry of agoliji came again .o their ears, a '

cold shiver ran through their frames. '

Meantime, the cliffs were becoming crowded with
people, who, apprized ofthe wreck by the signal guna

ahe had fired, poured forth from their houses to ren der
what assistance was possible to the sufferers.' A ' fire

, wu soon kindled on the verge nf the precipice, for al-

though at first the hissing snew flakes, almost extin-

guished the flames, the efforts of the warm hearted

length funned' the fire into vigorous exi-
stence, and the lurid volume streamed up sten3ily""into

the storm, or flared, to and fro, in the stronger puffs of
the tempest. As the fire flung its light across the coun-

tenances of tho group which had gathered around it,

there might be traced, in every face, an expression of
the most inxiout concern, while each spectator gazed

out toward the ocean, atriving to catch, through the flee

cy storm, a sight ofthe cliff to discover the exact posi-

tion ofthe sufferer below, and see whether or not any
succor could be afforded her. During all thia time per

one had been arriving at the scene of disaster, bring-

ing ropes, tackle, and other appliances by which aid

might be rendered to the crew and passengers of the

dismantled ship. At length the fire fed by renewed fn

bl blazed high up into the air, and fling its ruddy blaze

far and wide aiound, enabled the spectators to catch mo

menlary gleams of the wreck. She appeared to be a
ship of heavy tonnage, and had ran so high up on the
rocks that she stuck there as if impaled, her stern fal-

ling off seaward, while her bows overhung the boiling

vortex on the land side ofthe sharp rock on which she
lay. ' The racking of the sea had by this time broken
her hull in two, and the forward part, crowded with
living beings, fell away into the gulph below, just as
the ruddy blaze ofthe flames enabled the spectators to
catcli their first glimpse of ihe wreck. It was a heart-

rending sight. At the very moment when the beacon
fi re informed the sufferers that succor was at hand, just
when hope began again to brighten in their darkened
bosoms, they were swept away into the raging vortex
powerless and hopeless, before the agonized eyes of
those who were powerless as the victims One wild
shriek rose over all the uproar ofthe galo and then a
silence,' .f silence there could be' a.nid that hurricanei
fell on the scene.

'God Almighty,' said the putor of the neighboring
village, 'have mercy on their souls surely he is the
Lord, for the deep owned his power'

Thai deep hush, unbroken save by this ejaculation,
continued for several minutes, during which every eye
was strained to detect, if possible, a single struggling
form in the wild vortex below. Jut whether Ihe faint-nes- s

ofthe light forbade it, or whother the sufferers were
confounded with the foam below, nut a solitary living

being was ever after aeen of all those who had stood

on the lorecatle of the wreck. Minute after minute

elapsed, and still the spectators gazed curiously into

the darkness, but, as the moments slipped away, hope
grew fainter, nntil at length it ceased altogether. 'At
length one spoke

"There's riot a soul left alive. Nor does there seem
to be any one on the stern of the vessel. ' I fear the sul-fer- or

below is the sole survivor. Can nothing be done
to rescue herl

For several minutes there was no reply; but each per-

son gazed into his neighbor's face with a sad, hope-

less look that told too plainly what was thought. Many

ahook their heads, and several turned away as if longer

delay at the spot wss useless. But when the silence had

reigned for some time, the young man who, in the inn,
had been Ihe first to hear the signal gun, stepped out and
said,

"The only hope is in descending to her aid. I will
try it with a rope so help me God'

''It were madness,' said one.
You will never live to get half way down. said ano-

ther.
'I cannot die in a holier cause,' answered the young

man. -

Nobly spoken, my son,' said the pastor, 'and may

God be wilh you in your attempt. lie who guided the

children of Israel through the desert, and maintained the

holy martyrs amid the fires ofpersecution will not de-

sert us in this extremity.' .
The words ol the. .venerable man had an invigora-

ting effect on the listeners, and infused new hope into

their bosoms. The tackle wa speedily rigged, the fire

was replenished, and then the adventurer etood on the

edge of the cliff awaiting a lull in the gale.

The attempt now to be made was one of the most

perilous nature, and certain death would be sure to o
yertake the adventurer, if his nerve should fail him, or.

his path become immersed in darkness during his de-

scent. The side ofthe precipice was nearly perpendi-c-

nlar, but it shelved in perhaps a few yards in its

scent, while its surface was broken every where wilh

fissuies and jutting crags, against the latter of which
a person descending its side with a rope would run a
constant peril of being flung by the violence ofthe gale,
nscilaling the rope to and fro. The only possible means

by which the foot ofthe precipice could be reachad

would be by the aid of a pole, used with a quick eye
and a steady nerve, to fend off the adventurer from the

side of the cliff. Even in the daytime and during a
calm the descent would have been an exploit that few
persons would hive coveted; but with a violent wind'
beating against the face ofthe cliff, and whirling in
s-around tho broken Surface, the attempt was pro- -'

ductive almost certainly of death, and only tobejusti-- ;
fied by the extreme necessity of the present occasion.

, kidded to all this peril, however, was that of darkness,
' for although the fire on "the edge of the cliff wss tig- -'

ornuslr maintained the- light of the flames shot out hor-
izontally, of at letsl, diagonally downward,- - so thxt the
face of the precipice was only illumed by fitful gleams,,

' nd never wholly removed from shadow. How,
could a person descending the face of the cliff in com
parative darkness; guard himself with any lerlainty

,
jtvninat ihn niimMna tnltin nr-il.- .- ji. ..vg(.....a lllf iwvki VP I

; how could ho, even if he should effect his own descent! I

j sscend txaiu to the sdge.uf the tliff. above willitnolli.. 7
; i pur-u- ni , , . .

i' f M ,..- - . :

At length it was arranged that the young adveutu- -'

rer should descend st on-- e by means of a rope,' giit
around his body, and made fast hove, while another
rope should accompany him down, Then if hefS ich-e- d

t ie foot of the precipice in ssfety, cloaks and blan-

kets might be lowered to hi in in order that the sufferer

might be protected, ns much a possible, against the .

chilling blasts. When morning dawned,' or earlier, if
the gale abated, an attempt wu to be made to raise the

suffarer 'o the top of the cliff by means of a chair and

whip. ; i ' i

Every thing having been arranged, the daring ad- -

- venturer seized a favorable opportunity during the lull
of the gale and commenced his descent. The light of
the fire as it shivered on the dark face of the precipice,
and the wild whirlpool of foam below, gave an ominous

character to all around bim; but his heart was
stranger to fear, and skilfully avoiding the jutting anglea
of the rock, he reached at length the foot of the cliff,
and with a light bound springing over an intermediate

chasm, stood by the side of the fugitive , from the

wreck "We shall r.ot attempt to describe-h- er emo-

tions during the Jizzy descent of the oung man, nor
tho glad cry of joy with which she saw him landed

bn the rook to which ahe clung. She would have

thrown herself at his feet, but he would not permit lU

Raising her up. he said.

"To God alone are our thanks due; let us pray to

him that we may scapo the peril which yet surrounds

us, for I cannot conceal from you that the danger is

still imminent, and I scarcely know how we can reach

the top of the cliff. But droop not, for 1 have comu to

save you or die with youl"
The fugitive raised her grateful eyes to the young

man, and he then taw for the first time, that she was
a young girl about 17 years old and of unusual love-

liness- Eyen now with her dress all' drenched with

spray, nnd the salt foam intorminglcd wilh the tresses

of her dishevelled hair, her beauty was so startling that
the young adventurer could scarcely repress an excla-

mation of rapturous admiration, and he felt thst he

could dare the same danger a thousand times to win
another such grateful glance from the dark eyes of the

lovely stranger. But the exposed situation of the rock

on which they stood for every wave dashed the cold

spray over them soon recalled him to the necessity of
providing a place of shelter for his companion until

means should be found to raise her to the summit ofthe
cliff, With great difficulty, and aided by the rope from

above, he succeeded in elevating her to a narrow shelf
of the rock some ten feet higher up Ihe face of the

cliff, where, however .exposed to the driving sleet and

the impetuosity of the wind, the would at least be
safe from the showers of foam that .deluged the rod:
below. ' . ,

"Oh! can I ever sufficiently thank1' said the grateful

girl, 'your kindness may be in vain but God will bless

youl" .

Her companion nude no reply,' but as he looked at
her shivering form, he saw that her exposure had al,
most exhausted her, and that it wu wilh an effort she
had spoken. .

"Droop not desr lody,"l see they are. lowering

down cloaks in which to wrap yourself, and keep out
this pitiless storm. If we can only sustain ourselves

here for an hour longer we can reach the summit.
Ihe gale must lull by that time,"

She made no answer except by a desponding shake
of her head. The bundle was by this lime swinging
overhead, and watching a chance, her companion suc-

ceeded in catching and disentangling it from the rope.
He now busied himself in wrapping up the form ofthe
chilled tnd exhausted girl, and, for awhile, she re-

vived; but it soon beoanie evident that her fragile con
atitution was giving way under her sufferings, - This
the young man saw with agony. Oh how he wished
tha the ledge on which they stood could have afforded
them a fire, how he prayed that the storm would

in order tnat she might be raised to the summit of
the cliff. Happily he had provided himself with res-

toratives, and these he now applied freely to the sinking
girl in his arms. He duped her small fair hand, he
made her drink of the liquid, he besought
her to attempt to walk to and fro supported by him,
on the narrow ledge of rock on which they stood. By
these efTords he succeeded in partially reviving her and
at the end of half an hour, saw with a joy unspeaka-
ble that the tempest had began to lull, and in a few mi-

nutes as if miraculously the snow ceased and the wind
died almost wholly away. The youth nuw gave the
signal to those above, and soon saw Ihe chair de-

scending. How he trembled with eagnrnes, during
the minutes that elapsod, ere it reached the rock, leal
the 'gale should burst forth wilh renewed fury. At
length the chair swung on the ledge where they
stood. Not a moment wu to be lost. Exhorting his
companion to rally her energies for this last effort,- - ho
lashed her firmly in her seal, and seizing the rope by
which the ascent of the chair was to be guided, gave
the signal. The attempt was perilous to the last de-

gree, but they know it wu the only chance for life left.
With tearful eyes his companion took leave of him but
he assuming a cheerfulness he scarcely felt, bid her rear

tain her presence of mind,, and all would go well. '

"Ohl It is only for vou I fear now. How can you
reach the summit when there will be no on befW
to guide your, ascent'

"The God who preserved me, ff he'sees fit, again.
Ere ten minutes 1 shall be safe at your side." -

' ,
With a beating heart the young man gazed at the

dizzy course of the chair, and once or twice he trem
led violently as he saw it, desrite all he could do,'
swinging in dangerous proximity to a jutting rook. At
length he beheld it reach the level of the cliff he saw.-i- t

grasped hy two or three strong arms it was drawn
inward and then he knew that his late companion
was safe, We will not analyze his feelings at that mo-

ment,' but they were certainly as deep as if he had.
known that lovely creature during along life-ti- so
true is it that an hour of fearful peril spent together,
breaks down barriers between two hearts which oth
erwise it takes years to remove, ' ' '

In a few minutes the rope again descended, and the'
young adventurer by incredible exertions leached the
summit of tha cliff without injury. The moment his
feel touched the cliff a dozen hands grasped his and a
long loud shout of enlhusiastio welcome pealed to the
sky. . But the first thing his aye sought was the rescued
girl, who, deaf to every entreaty, had watched from the
top ofthe cliff until she saw her preserver safe. Then
she fell exhausted into the arms of a kind-heart- dame
who had left her home and hurried to tha rocks the in-

stant she heard that Ihe auffererer under the cliff wu'
woman.

The rescued girl 'proveJto be a young lady, tho,
daughter of an opulent merchant in a neighboring eity, ,

who was returning from her education m Europe with
her governess, Her preserver was a naval officer, a '

lieutenant in the revenue cutter, which but a few days
bsfore, had run into the little road stead, a mile or two
from the setne of the wrack." It waa in endeavoring to ,

.I... !. tli- -l fha ill.farbit aliifi hid miiibui.ng tun. aiiviiuinKi. f
r ashore, when of all net freight only this fair girl had

.j,-- ," '! Hi.!j 1 s

Nved we recount the gratitude of the father when his
only child was placed in his armsl Need we say how
oftou that child lliotiiihl of her preserver, or how '.he
young lieutenant found her at length necessary to his
happinessl 71ie grateful fatiher deemed it the happiest
day of his life when he placed hid daughter's hand in
ill it of her preserver and gave her away at the altar lo
one who, by risking his life for her when she was a
stranger to him, had proved that he would be a protec-
tor tober in after life when she was known xnd loved.

"TRUST GOD AND WORK HARD."
A pious mother, wilh a family of children

was left a wiJow. Her husband bad been
able by hi dai'y toil, to maintain Ihe family
from year io vear, had laid up lulls or nothing
was longconGned . to a ' aick bed, and when
taken away he commended his wife and a lllllit
onea to the Gjd of tho widow and fatherless; he
bad nothing but hia blessing aod hie) example
to leave behind' him. The pastor, of whose
church he was a worthy member, called on
the widow in her affl ction, and found her deep-
ly dejected, not only on account ;f . tho - loau
ahe bad experienced in the removal of bim on
whoe arm she had leaned, but dejected in
v.ewof tha dark prospect before her. Tbe
thought of supporting herself aod ber children
appeared ao great that she was ready lo sink
under it, and womanlike, she freely expressed
her gloomy apprehensions to her minister,
and.aked him what she should do. He sat for
a moment without speaking, and (hen said wilh
eeriousneag. "Well, I know not what you
can dobut trust God Bnd work hard." De-
pendence on God and on her own eiertiona
was ao happily express ed in this remark lhat
it reached her heart and roused her mind.
She saw that she had been distrusting Him
who had given her the most abundant prom-
ises of his willingness to take care of His peo-
ple, and she resolved lo commit herself and
her children into (he bands of a covenant keep
ing God. But tho counsel of her pastor inclu-
ded her own efforts, and ahe determined to do
"hg the could. With firm resolution she went
towork, and the bleesing never left ber or hers.
The family of children were brought up res-

pectably; the oldest were aoon enabled to
maintain their mother and assist the youn-

ger, and the motto of that household is, and
eer will be Trust God and work hard"

New York Observer.

A Tate of Rorrorl Two young runaway
negroes have been committing a saries of mur
ders, and most brutal and damnable acts of
violence to females whom they captured and
carried into the woods, io the Parish of Con
cordis, La. They carried off a Miss Har-
rington, on Red River, whose father they first
killed, and kept her in the woods six monibs,
using her wi h unheard of cruelty, platting
lines together aod whipping her until from
torture she was compelled lo yield lo their
bellish purpose and at other timea lying her
up io a tree as a 'mark to shoot at. One of
Ihe wretches was taken and chained to a tree
at Union Point, on the bank of (he Mirsissippi,
faggots piled around him, and fired. When
the flames began to feed upon his body be
eent forth cries of agony painful to the ear,
begging some one to blow his brains out, at the
eame time straggling with almost superhuman
strength, until tha staple of which the chain
waa fastened to the tree not being well secured
drew out, and he leaped from the burning pile!
At that moment the sharp ring of several rifles
was heard the body of. the negro fell a
corpse on the ground he was picked up by
some two or three, and again thrown into Ihe
fire and consumed; not a vestige remaining to
show that such a being ever existed.

The latk Me Grizzle. A very worthy
fisherman by the name of Grizzle was drown-e- d

some time since, Bnd all aearch for his body
proved unavailing. Aftet it bad been in the
water some monibs, however, it was discover-
ed floating upon the surface and taken to the
chore whereupon Mr Smith was despatched
to convey the intelligence to tbe afflicted wid-

ow.
Mr, Smiths Well Mrs. Grizzle, we have

found Mr. Grizzle's body.
Mr. Grizzlle You dootsay so!

Mr. S Yes we have-t- he jury has sot on it
and found it full of eels.

Mrs. G. You don't aay Mr. Grizzle body
ia'futl ofeelsl

Mr. a it is.and we want lo know wbaj
you will have dooe with itt .

Mrs. G. Why,how many eels should you
think there i in him t

Mr about albushel,, '

Mrs-G- . Well, then I think yod had belter
send the ee's up to the house and set him again.
-- Boston Post- -

A Trick Showing the 'papers." A good

atoty is told ot a fellow who lives in Sandus.
ky county He was under, the necessity of
coming to Perrysburgh to procure his license,
and business calling home by way. ofthe Mo

Adam'zed road and these bard times thinking
to economize, all ha possibly could bit upon
ihe following . plan for discharging , his gale
fees: Representing himself as a preacher of
ofthe gospel; and, ihe. gale keeper upon de
maoding tbe "'papers," h thereupon drew
from pockat bis marriage license, (folding the
paper in such a manner as to have the word,
license," exposed fully to view,) when he was
permitted to pass without, further hindtance,
by the gate keeper' apologizing for thus in-

terrupting' him, by saying that such rigor was;
t

absolutely necessary on, his part, in order to
avoid the frequent impositions .which were sub
ject at limes, to oning played upon htm! Pretty ,

well done,-Msume- e5 Time. ... j .j,,
( j

i Ihe truth, without ditmu'tion or affectation,';

sea

RIGHTS OF MAN. ,
V

' ' The g' and p inciple i,M says Chanoiof
"That man, as a man has fights, has claim
on his race, which are in no degree touched or
impaired on accohni of the manner "in") which
he may be regarded by a particular clan, tribe
or nations of his fellow fieaturte, V '

A matt by his very nature, as ao intelligent
moral creature of God, has claims to id aod . '

kind regard, from all other aiitiu There i ft
grsnd law of humanity, more Comprehensive
than all others, and under which every man
should Rod shelter. " He has not only a right!,

but is bouud to use freely and improve the)

powers whieh God has given bim, and other
men instead of obstructing, are bound to as-

sist their developement and exertions. ' .
These claims a man does not derive from the

family or tribe in which ibey begin his being.
They are not the growth of a peculiar aky
they belong to human naturi. The ground on
which one man assert ihem, 'all oieo-Jau- d

nor can they be denied to 'all. ' We have here
a common interest. 'We must stand or fall
together We all have claims on our race!
claims of kindness and justice; claims groun-

ded oo our relation to a common Father, and
on fhe inheritance of a common nature." '

The Philosophy of Contektment. How
few people io the world know when Ibey have
enough in a pecuniary point of view, or are)

satisfied with a small fortune! When we start
but in life, our wishes are generally ' confined
to a moderate sum. We look forward five or
ten years, and determine then on arriving at a
certain point, and on accumulating a certain
amount, we shall feel satisfied. But the point

gained, how general ia the disposition lo grasp
still more, to accumulate yet another thousand!
In connection with this subject we were struck
with a remark made a few days since by a
plainminded foreigner, who is now in ibis coun
try On an enterprise, by which he baa mads ft

Tew thousand dollars. He said tbat he would
return home as soon as he had made (5000.
'That,' he added, will be ample in rcy coun- - .
try, (he is a Tylorese,) and it is my doctrine)

that when men ate not satisfied with the first
favora of fortune, but as they become indepen-

dent, desire more snd more, tbat the tide is apt
to turn against them, and to leave them in ft

worse condition than when they commenced."
How many of our citizens, who are now in.

penury, would have been in different circum-

stances, comparatively speaking; this day, had
they acted under thia doctrine, and been sat-

isfied '" ' 'with enough!

Dandies. There are ' some ' fools in tha
world who, after a long incubation, will batch
out from a hot bed of pride a sickly brood
nf fiiv.zv ideas, and then Va strutlins alonff tha
pat of pomposity with all the Self importance of
a speckled hen with a black chicken! ' I have
an antipathy to such people. They are mere
walking-stick- s for female flirls-ornamen- ted

with brass heads, did 1 say f No ; their cap
uts are only half ripe rnuekmelons, with only
thick rind, and all hollow inside, containing
the seeds of foolishness, swimming about Wilh

a vast quantity of sap. Tinkered up Wjlh

broadclolb, finger rings, safety chains, soft so-d- er,

vanity, and impudlance, they are no more
meo'than a plated tea spoon is aolid silver! I
detest a dandy Bs a cat does a wet
floor,

,
Dow, Jr.

The cobblers last Word's."! feel that
I wax weaker each succeeding day, and tbat
lam fast approaching my end', a few mora
stitches snd all will be over; in heaven there ia

rest for the weary ooltf earth hath no sonow
that heaven canuot heel" Having said awl
he wished he calmly breathed his iasU

A Sofferwo Love "Oh, mother,0 i.oai4
a young boy, "Mr. 8 does love Aunt
Lucy. He sits by hep, be whispais to her,
and he bugs herk" . ' : - ' .

"Why.Edward," exclaimed his mother
'your aunt dont suffer that does shot

'Suffer !" replied the childyes toother
she loves it!' : - " -

Veto. The correspondent ofthe Joufna'
says: Whatever I have intimated in regard to
the course ofthe President on the little bill
soon to be presented to bim, providing for 'a' '

distribution of the proceeds of the Public)

Lands on the 1st of July next, is, ' of course,
now as heretofore,, a . matter of uncertainty.'
But to close (he matter, I Would say just this,
viz: Thst I know that the President will' vetry

Ihe little bill, and Ihe big bill ' od any bill
that includes the distribution principle,' in coo v

junction with tho prof.ee live principte. ' "

Go IT Cripples! Tha merchants and dea
lets of Batavia, New York, have resolved to f,

publish every man who gets in debt to theat ;
and then leaves without settling their bills .

If they did oot trust them, , they would btJ U
saved thia trouble... t , s . V.

We have heard' nothing from the federal
editors lately abobt ihe country's being ruined i

The pipeys are discharging workmen, prises -

are lower than formerly, but not a lisp about ' '

ruin? 'Entirely worn out, that ruic. J '' .. i

OneFamed in Sory.Mr. penuerhasset :

nhna naraonal charms in earlv life have been
rendered endearing by the eloquence of Mr
Wirt, in his famous defence of bar husband, '

died in New, York a dsyjor two since. It was '

at the residence of her husband, on tit baas' '
liful Island b his name 'in the Ohio river,;
that Aaron Burr received, the attentions which
wealth andhospitality could afford, while be !

was travelling in the Mississippi valley, as it'
was alleged, to sow the seeds of rebellion and
lo build up a new empire by a .division of ht
American SiateiV - ' .',

li.it!

t


